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How to HYPNOTIZE I 


NEW DISCOVERY 
IN HYPNOTISM 


Yes. an amazing new method has been developed to 

bring on quick, easy induction of the hypnotic trance. A 

Now. for the first time, you too can benefit from this W m*' 

recent discovery in hypnotic induction. 

QUICK RESULTS _ 

Want to hypnotize your friends? Your club members? HOW TO HYPNOTIZE is a 
remarkable primer that shows you just how to master the latest improved induction 
methods. The author, a widely experienced hypnotist and consultant, gives you the 
exact positions to take, the precise phraseology, all the steps necessary to hypnotize 
even the most difficult subjects. 


ENTIRELY NEW METHOD 


SHOWS YOU STEP BY STEP 






"Look, kids, now you con forgot this 
jerk Presley. I'm the new Red Rock 
and Roll King. I'll kill anybody says I 
ain't. That's as fair as I can be, baby." 



FirSE ART SECTIOIN 

TODAYS CULTURE 

Is there such a thing as a beatnik? Ogle 
sent Mel Ball, its beatnik editor, out to find 
out. All he's brought back is dark coffee. 
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RALLY 

Now it can be told! Here's 
how to tell if your friends 
are really monsters — or if 
they are plain, ordinary 
good old buddy-buddy type pipple. 

Don't be in danger of goofing! 






Mass Monster Meet makes it madly; Frankenstein vies with Sandal 
Monster in gory blood both for Monster Casey Spengel 


'HE OGLE EDITORIAL BOARD 
vited to a Monster Rally. We we 









“Specifications. Syndrome. Correlations,’’ 
she said. We were amazed. We had nevei 
heard a three-year-old speak so fluently! 
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Here are the highlights of the world’s weak in review — this- is the news you should have 


MM's unusual feature, of course, 
are her heels. "Like I said, mine 
grew spikes; aren't they great?" 


Marilyn Momser, queen 
of Kilroyville, Kentucky, 
displays assets. 


loints on them. I never have tc 
>uy anything to cover them up' 





Let’s face it, these are the jokes. We know 
they’re funny because we stole them from 
some of the top comics of the year, guys 
like Mel Bln, Mel Wazoo, Melerooni Mel- 
spel. Bob Hope, Mel Crosby, Mel Mel! 








row IT CAN be told — our editor, Myron F 
' is a woman! There are exclusive behind- 


rseif, as she relaxed in 
“Mel,” she told us, "I 


We looked 
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readers in suspense 
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"I wasn't going to reveal my 
darned old sexy identity until 
next issue. But here I am. 
men! If you want to see more 
of me, buy our next big issue!" 


"All those words and every- 
thing, worse, wowee boy! 
And I do like wowee boysl 
Which is why all the staff 
editors are named Mel. If 
your name happens to be 
Mel Lenowitz, why don't you 
apply for a job?" 
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ments for anyother reason?” 

“Perish the thought, Myron,” we said, pulling 
out our Leica. “I’m ready to shoot anytime.” 

So, dear readers, this is our editor. We had 
hoped to keep it top secret, but we felt a real 
sense of obligation to you readers, and besides it 
isn’t often we get such a chance at exposing our 
favorite editor, who is shown as exposed as she’ll 
ever get ! • 


“I just love to edit Ogle , but I’m such a tough business girl 
can I retain mv wemininity?” 







USEFUL HEMS 




USEFUL ITEM I : These are useful type insert pieces which 
can be sewn back into the eye holes of Klu Klux Klan 
suits so that you can make good bed sheets out of them. 

The mouth piece is optional, since some readers may 
End a use for at lease one hole in their bedsheet. 

SPECIAL BIG DEAL FOR STUDENTS! FILL OUT THESE FORMS AND BURN THEM! 
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TTOW DO YOU FEEL ABOUT the old 







H E HIT VEGAS EARLY. Morning was 
still down. He checked his wafer-thin. 
It read 7:15. He pulled the second 
class load over to a neon motel. lie checked 
in. No questions. No answers. 

He opened the brown suitcase. Laid it 
on the flash quilt with Vegas scrawled 
across the threads. Pulled out the blue- 
print. And, began to study. How to cop out 
with half a million. Without ever being 

He’d paid a G for the blueprint. That 
left him with forty-five dollars. And a 
handful of change. The Planner had cased 
it. Five months before. Brought the print 
back. Peddled it to Johnny. The Planner 
worked that way. He cased it. You did it. 
The Planner had a rep. He'd been the Gen- 
eral on quite a few' big capers. But, never 
Vegas. 

They’d watched the Planner. Five 
months back. But, he never even used 
chalk. He put the whole deal in his head. 
Got back to New York. Then, worked the 
blueprint up. Vegas figured he was clean. 
Just passing through. But, still, they wait- 
ed. With a heavy hand. On a fort full of 



Nobody knew Johnny. No record. Noth- 
ing. His only chance to pull it off lay in 
that. He was a blank. To the eyes in Ve- 
gas. He had one other edge. During the 
War, they’d taught him good. Commando. 
Strike quick. Move out. Leave the pieces. 

- This was war. He knew it. Vegas didn’t 
invite guys in with hot hands'. And the till 
was always guarded. By head busters. He 
checked the time. 9 :20. He left word. The 
desk was to rise him at noon. He napped 
out. Noon came too quickly. The knock on 
the door. The thin voice. 

“It’s noon, sir.” 

"Yeah.” 

Johnny rubbed the grit clean. The bath 
hit good. The towel roughed him to life. He 
sport shirted it. An easy pattern. Nothing 
anybody’d remember. Black. He slipped 
into dark gray slacks. Glanced the blue- 
print over again. Had it clear in his head. 
Then, lit a match. To the edge. The Plan- 
curling edge became ash. 
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He had a half-minute to pull off a 
half-million buck caper — and Ihen 
get back to the long-legged hot-for-love, 
hot only for him, chick in the motel! 
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bad card players? 
Here’s a film s{rip 


kidding about the strip 
part, buddyas) that 
illustrates how fine 
cardplaying can he! 









NEW I From One of Europe’s Leading Arms Manufacturers. 


Accurate, Powerful, Silent 

‘THE EMPIRE’ 










179* SPIN CASTING, 


“FISHING OUTFIT 

Complete! Nothing else to Buy! 
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DEBBIE AND LIZ 

BB I In a historic match, Debbie and Liz let 

■K MM BB H Hi B one another with series of holds 

gpfjL mm U ■ that were new even to Eddie - who’s a 

HI H Hf H W HH HH W past master of the cold, bold hold ! 







to witness the battle of the cen- 
tury! 

The participants were Eddie 
and Liz, of course, in a free-fall, 
no-holds barred, no butts bared, 
no kicks corked match that 
amazed all comers, one of whom 
was Eddie Pisher, the pride of 
the Philadelphia cream cheese 
set. Eddie, in order to get a bet- 
ter look, refereed. He was inter- 
ested in all the action, for he 
owned a piece of it. Whoever 
won the match also got him. 

This would have worked out 
well, but the girls had the situ- 

the impression that the winner 
got to get rid of him. The head 


recovered 
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Eddie," said Debbie as she bid 
bum voyage to Liz. "You're 

mouth," threatened Liz. 




